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Betvicer Jaftice, CLODPATE, 2 Ma onde] 


Honeſt TO M TICKLE FOOT: 


WHEREIN 


Is F Fail Related all the News from Pargat ory, "ers 


ff NWOC2N 

i? ih #3] 
ak 

1707719 (3047 
aHyrr7 'T 


Ir Y 
| land, Longhonye PEp<rn 5/>00b aNIgw ccafs 
13448. D385 
The pray » T. T. nn 07 IRE 
p26 ' 2% [i159 £28 0:10: Gi; 1309 
4064 IX LE 7 23107] navoy Hg 
* Comrants, Dinrmals, will not: 4ots 5 vs '® Ay by wo 1 om lic v1 
(azetts..no News can:fel 5; -; Si lIsg2 : 200 02 25 tis 
-Then Hey | for. Brave Lowe Trcklefoot. as 26d at 7G 9700 10'2 
.'Wha ein News rom Hell. 11 "7 7 Ho t:5x0QM «5, 
oo 9 SD 12130 7. 60 6 200%7 
ic . 1, "Epigr, Lb. 2 i Sec: e I 20 3 ol OE 
wh 6 & e843 99+ = 2 07 Þ am 3 
T Hat a Rumbling, lehebeinny:; + " Cuby: .Tledorhbwlfd thre hay 
:: Noife(do ybn wake there? my my. honeſt words bue'I'vo wb 

"Grits Cannot: an! Honeſt man: my y ſhin6Gtehilin hb ark] fr rol 
| i; fleep:for:you-? would: þ *£Trtklef. Why, cold you-ner Fo out © 

could Tha; the Bed-ſtaff, ||: * ; way. by:the Light of yoar'NbR?! Fate 
Clod-p. Would you , were: hang'd, yo irn{dd Yo'our-ſhine x Bracof;"or ,! ' dritedt;7 
Raſcal! Cannot you put, .your Chairs and: a FlamvBoy2's 40 306; Of 199" res 

Stools: in,, better order when''you go'z9'o Clod-p. Ay Then! But? Thavnow a'Gh; 

Kennel ? I have broke my:Shins moſt ha, in Swirpoandhave' leftmyNoſe betindn 


mentably. rf 

Ticklef. T.would you had broke your: 
Neck for me, whoever you are:;5 Fme ſui@ 
you have broke my Sleep, and [ value ar 
nch-of my, own Sleep? before: three Inches 
of your Neck; beſides; yourtia” {poil-das. 
hopeful 2,Dream as ever I had fince I un-i 
derſtoed the Art of ſound: Snoring : Bur 
Who: are: you; with a Rope 10 you : ? and: 
what: make you. here? 

Clod-p. How.now Tow / 'wher, .do'(t-not. 
know, 'thy old Maſter 2- youiand 1 ha' been! 
bone acquainted when time. was. 

Ticklef, : My: old Mater Clod- pate / Bee: 
rew: your Heart, 'You;'put. me-in a could; 
clammy, mpck $weat : I'me all df a. Lather 
I alwayes; hated ;Conyerle:withthe Folkesl 
of the layighle World; ;everifince -I contd! 
Write Tichlefoot. But what Wind hath» 
' blown you hither 2 I thuught we had beew 
cock-fure of you. 


{: Tacklef" why did' you' Hot-Teave' 
Shins behind you too ? _ 
-:Clod-ploQh Tos! / >theve's « Myſtery i 

that: how thould T walk Without wy Legs 
And how:(khnuld T:bring! gs ahge) 
my ſhins?-But I ſee ein Chytenience bas att” 
Inconvenience 3 either Þ gle _—_ my pg 
behind. he20r: be a lame! 

Nole,andifo be your ood BO are Sr 5+ -bie e” 
leave off yotr Fooling/Whdigive me a'Hes 


yout” 


14.4: 


tle of: Pom cbs bug nb, oſt 
Wound d&ggvecn. 2 b'do 

"Trek if Nay! Maſher, LHenad broke yoirr” 
Pate, SWogtd have; a Plaiſte#s! 
but if [yod break 'Jort2-bWyhShins ; if 
muſt holed own: Ohiratgevit for Tyne: 203 


-: Clediepo Wall Sirrals HERE be even wit 
youy barlfkt's be {erivts' Pq have & gieht' 
mineÞtbidivert my* {6)F with a little DIL 
courſe with you abput' the Afﬀairs of your' 


Hemiſphere. 
A Ticklef. 


— x 1 
. $4 
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NT 4 
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Ticklef. What you pleaſe for that, Sir! 


but prayabe as courſe By, 
mia. 4 Bes-t0-a- 


ake, by Eight a 


ock 1'th* morning , and Fme ſure there , 


will be no ſport there till Tom Ticklefoot 
comes with his Taboup 


Nayles! Haſt thou. no” more Wit, than to 
quit the ( 
a_:FJvſtices Clerk'to'ran rambling up and 
down the Country:,. and be the Buffoon 


to all the Wakis, May-games, Morrice- 


Dances, and Whitſon-Ales 2 Eſpecially Tozxr,,. | 
© Ticklef. Wiſely done Maſter ! for Satan 


when thou hadſt fuch excellent Education 
undey me : 1 am ſure thou haft heard me 
Tk a Point of Law many and many a 
time, would ha' done a man's-heart. good 
to have heard it: Ah Tom, Tom! thon 


ight'ſt ha' learn'd ſomething, if thou hadfſt - 


had Brains. x 
Ticklef. You may ſpeak your pleaſure 3 

but ſo long as T can get Fools pence, and. 

pick young Folks pockets with my Drolle- 


Ty, call me Toe Ticklefool, if you'will;; it's 
all one to Tom: Shall I tell you, Maſter; I' 
got more by Buckingham Ballad \; 'than- by -'% 
a Dozen of your Warrants ;' arid then 1: 


writ a Play t'other day, without Head. or 


Foot, Plot or Lanpuage, Wit'or Fancy, 


and yet it turn'd to more Account , than. 
Licenſing balf. the Ale-Houſcs in our Divi- 
fion-21 {aſtpr:; WelL1; That's. my Good, that: 
does me Good : Erae Maſter: @'|zrone' Shilling, 
7,fince I was py pwa Maſter, than'I was 
QF: ce. when 1,vasc your Servant ;.-and. I 
proteſt I get mare. by Tickling: wy. Tabonr,, 
than ever you got by Tickling: a'iPointlo:: 
Lendn al youg T46k: as TA bl 
Sled p- Ap ont Tom! The: Creditabler. 
DERAD 1 Gentylencls of an Employ.ijs worth 
ſomething. || E G63 gos boil wink” 
«;Tickgf.., Yes, byt,the 'Honelty)ofan.Em- 
ploy. is, worth; more:. ]. tell: you «true; my! 
Conſcienoe Id: filthily. to{live.vpon. 
the Sins of the. Peqple; and I/we: certain, 
two-parts 1n-:three. of thoſe: we:puniſh'd; 
for Sinners, we:ftr{t, made Sinners,s but:that' 


Fpor Whores, t@ keep Life and Soul itoge- 
ther.; my Doy 


+ 4 YL. 


running o' your Errands; I was your:Load( 
man to bring Griſt to your Mill and yer 


and Whiſtle. >». 
Clod-p. A Fool ſcratch you with your qyn © tick p now © wing; 4g Is 0 


Gentile and Laudable Employ of . By 

\ more” filthy Ohatine! :+ She. allows 'S;zpje 

| Fornitationjto prevent Adnlteries and Sodp. 
mies; the leſſer Evil to be the Remcdy for the 


Why could 'not She uſe God's R 


"hind ou m6 f 
4 ak, kid \£ Wy a” By 


I have: not quit Scores with the Botcher 


ou can for othigday* but thi 17f, iy Canſticn 
ny £ 5 % WM. 1 =” 2 ; ce 
eak o Hay, 4 4: all. notIt& bool! tolerate Word for our 


70 
Toe: [> - - o 
Clod-p. This 'tis when every hair-brain' 
"half-witted Coxcomb will be wiſer - a 
Roman Catholick Chuxch: She mpon poli. 
es-And Stews, 
uſts be damm'd y 


» they'll finds 


as knowing,” if mens 
in, their ordigary Courſe: 


torcaſt out Satan, one, Sin t& cr&-another ! 
emed)y As 
well as the 'Dezil's? She prohibits Marri- 
age in the Clergy, which is God's Remedy : 
-and-allows Fornicarion in att; Whichis t - 
Devils: and yet no Remedy neither ; for 
the 'Devil does but enter his Whelps with 
the unmarried, that when they have got 
Impudence enough, he may Fleſh 'em upon 
the Married; And examine it when you 
will, you ſhall hnd all your Adulterers to 

ave firſt been * Fornicators 3 and he tran- 
flates' ther as they are ripe for the Game, 


as we do Young Players, from the Nurſery . 


in Barbican, to the Academy in Salicbur- 


Court.I hope this is asſerious as your heart. 
can with. 11 oh 2 oh x HS: ; # 
»Chad-p. Well ; rake your oa. Tom ; 
but-we had a ſtrangeipiece of News in Pur- 
gatory t'other: dayy'ithat-you had invaded 
the Bench, Tom, arid 'had' Arraiyned the 
Priſoners, when: they were Acquitted by 
that Bleſſed Fury ,''and - Condemned the 
Judge himſelf roo's; 'I prorhiſe you; had I 
catcht you':enterloping uporr my Office, 
in my time, I had beſtowed ſuch's Clap- 
perchwing'on iyol {j' you ſhould not have. 
Claw'd it off'm one Seven Years,  ' * 
But Tom 14 2 AO! 13726604 
-+T3cklef; What a) Stir's here” with” To, 


Zome?' Nothing but' plain Toz !'' Were I 
not: under fach Circumſtances-'as oblige 
me'not to provoke you; I would tellyou,' 
Sir}; the Toms are as'good ' Gentlemen!” as 


walk upon Ergliſh Ground : There's Tom- 


Eool, a very Ancient Family ;/ and\Tom-a- 


Bedlam, that has-built him 4 Stately Pa- 


lace.near Biſhops-Gate; and 'Tor&TelE-Troth; 
that'thinks his Pery+as good! 'Silveras the, 
ptoudeſt Bully , whoſe Tgnorance will not 


let him 'underſtand | © nor his” Guilt bear 


Plain-dealmg'; and' there's T To Trcklefoot, 
ſimply, though Tfay:t that ſhouJd not ſfay't, 


can derive my per, cartke "high as he 
that wears the' Cock's- 


eather 71's Cap; Ay, 
117 1 <1 and 


XUM 


bi7-h a, gain | \m one T welvemotith 5. 


Viilha 


'[t; 


nf mary” other Toms : that are hot" dfhi-: 
med'to ſhew chit" Faces before the: beſt 


rity O' he Pariſh.” 
*Clod- p. But all this. iS nothing to the 


Ticklef. It may hs not to your: purpoſe; 
butt” 15: cloſe and' pertinent” to my: pur- 
&: Vie juſtific it, Tam a Gentletmaryeve-' 
inch of me 5 and though the Ticklefoot's 
mily, tke ſome great and famous Rivers, 
rift under-ground' for a' few Generations, 
we have as daring Blood running in our. 
Veins as our Neighbours. 

. Cloz-p. Yes, yes. it ſeemsſo$ and fiom 
hence you t ok the Confidence to: try over 
the Trials of Wakenran, Marſhal and Corker, 
and reflected fawcily upon you know 


who? 

"Tf Piſh! Go'ts Law with « Beggar, | 
and vet a Lowſe!' and” if ever he'get'other. 
Colts and Damages ' of me, The 'forgive - 
him. Beſides, Tie lay” you an every Wager, 
two 'round Six: petices to a broad Shilling, 
there's never a Fury” that plies' in Weft- 

er-Hall.,, . wou d- give a Lowſe- 

y a inſt me'f [wereCaft3' [Buri] Have 
uch' a Mutiny” between Hts Confei-- 
vimeys, as wilt-net-be: 
but to 
of Quits with Jos | pray” with News, of | 
Father Trefard 1n OoNE parts; #219) 01377 
Clod-p. Not a Syllable, Iprogf Tons < 
Kan 4 Now t ay #4'Wonder; Mafſtet | 
does not.” Pir gatory lie n the reidy 

el porfy” to. Bult's* 

kg Ot yes; we are within a ſtones: 
throw * the Road © -and not two Fight: , 
ſhoots from Hell'it felf: T have ſeeri 


ence and his” 


F, 


/ 


ctowding and thronging upon 'the Road” 


thither, as thidk' as ever 1 faw Gownsin' 


Weſtminſter-Hall 11 the Term; eſpecially - 


aftet the famous Victory we had over-the 
French at Monts. : 
hear a word Tels or more , good'o 
Father Ireland : T conclude therefhte! the 
cannot. be theres for being 'a; whe roh\of | 
great Civility , and very mn Gentle»: 
man,” he would, ae dowbr, have of cat BY 
to ſee ſome of hisol Atquainitani ice; chough' ox 
ſome of them o late have got tir Habeas 
Corpyz, and are feleasd, 07K 11469 
Treklef. Habeas Animans, Maſter 5 for 6 
the, Writ runs in og Couit 3 bu j5f'Þ 
might. be ſo bold; pray how dothey ger 
out of Purgatory P for l have feahifa all 
thecunning Tric 250 know Jour'Rogt 
tiere uſe to break . priſon, bur how to pet: 
of Purgatory , ſeems to me a difficult mat- 
ter. 


Clod-p. Why, Ile tell thee, Tom; we al 


rbad-bf 


. one&hetvs the" 'Me 
. cular Souls hecount; 


* « zectp 


and yet I cout hever* 


7 Gon De þ hs 


A! 
© Þ OK ur. Pirs;:and- kf F 
like-a/ Sow'/Q't Corr ariFbOGPArT, 
Wnledh the 
ok Fany Þ: 
dy hips HE of to 
Heaven; | withottt" Us Obie of _ | 
leave, *and'lelives all His'Bh LY Bigg 
behind' hin for Garth" 1g(t" the 
priſoners :'4nd' therefore the-"Canoh-LAW 
derernines; That the piormbdihre dzAlÞ 264 
have no Benefit by the Suffrages of the*LiC 
ving, 'becanſe oo ebey are'non- ſolvent. 1: "my 
part, havelain here theſe E'F'years arſd% bps 
wards, and unlels 'twis/6Hee"or-twite thar 
I got our 'vpon my pardl ,7 Have not fee 

Son, ho or hep allthe wo becai 

eft othing'to the Priefe; tf 

and they'l- [72 hang'd' eats Wt 
for Charity'; but Tos 'Very'e xy ou 

ther Ireland, dying # Maregpt Oils not BY 
ligdto take a Turn in Purgtory,but hadaff 
hissSifis expiated By His Suffetings, nd 
went: the ready way t6 rp 0's 


that'svffetet it the 


Trwklef. 1''promiſe' you , Malter'; chat 

: very probable;' for we "ith! Hopes P4a- 

ther Tzrner gave us: In rs Hiſt Prayet- at: the 
Gallows:' Mean 


'Clod-pi Ay Gineet: Thi! that thoi? hath 

Rf 90s ences ies Qi > 86 Y 
You \ conitriatfÞ ta 
marte?'t] that comes too Ap VENex. 

* ſrevt” Jeſus," 'whb Hark ſuſſer&#32 Hoſt" 

« pamnfoFardignoniitiious Dawh wpoh the: 
* CrofF fot thr Savation} "Apply, Tbect 
<ſfrerh thee'! writs methe Merits: Sf "ty 
« Sycret#Pion 5" nt TRIAGE inte the 
6, th(@Stfl-cgs 0' mitie'(wHieK humbly 
for?Y fake) ##b uhtio#" of 98'S, 

& 785 EK $ 1 Mejeſ PI WO Pan 
«© met. er Surf Gras: 

Cled-p. L# you Bae on! GD 
Excellency of our” - 7 when oaf: 
own Sufferings for! (fifth! 357 
be'ſare; Fixther' a ) joy by PR 

kk OF 


or JOE 397 
" THARef* eeſeney of your Reis 
gion yy pra I %Þ Gai 1a" you 28 
excewMEnt® 6Erine' "45 chi9 EOS 26; from 


a'Re - Father" 'o of 6u8” dit Obtreb'4 
FRA he be realy to 'b* ihr oxert 

16*'$24, Be Why 2g ele pet #o/'ph 

this manner 2 [© Grant, DF Lon Y'3 6s 
« Death of 'thy' Son'/ ard tis/mi _ 


© thay be-uhjted ir; ——_ 


pre uf 


* cormjoyn 'd; they" ''acce 

< thee, fot the ſhe's a 

« all thy Wrath! may -be'forgotetn;' a1@all 

«< my Sins blotted Ges 'th Nay, 

Fcan tell 'you more; That: wag Father | 
Turner 


Ls 


their own Conſciences.,,  -'. 
Ticklef. It may. be fo 3 but 1.afſure you, 


. Ticklef..Prove it! Why, MrrJeniſae;;.a kils your, hand 3 ,/tis by. 


Zealot. 


- opt againſt ; uthoriey , .and, hytf d.,and- 


.the 
a 


--Cled-p. Ay.warry Tom ! thay 
ed like. a 'cungipg Sophiſter. 3, 4: 
the Noſe of, wy Kate.!.. why thou; 
I haze no Noſe on. yy Face 3 andio 


thee before.,:._ #» 11: ', "7 ©: JIU al 
c- Tacklef., Why Maſter, have the Worms, 


gr. the NOR ROTOR off?. But I meant .in-. 


Bocently-;,.. and; to.clear it, I fay ,,.'tis as 
Plain as the-Naſe upon my own Face. id 

{7.Clod-p.. Come Tom, enough, o':this, jeſt- 
ng! doſt ,think: I'me jn a pickle to-drole. 
Nt, when I have Jain ſo long r56zing inthe 


— 
; , RT cots nee OR VIDE”, 


[EY} 
us: Smoke of Purgatory venta DES thePiope 
- hibition of. Weſtphalia Ham, I do: notibe- 


. fusd. intoa Lion's, Veins, ,.,, 1 


. Clap... Pre'thee, Taps unriddle - me this 


Ticklef. It's done...as cally. a you can. 


Huxing a rag 
ther, 


y 


f;thetr own Religion;; has;proy;d with Quickſilver, ang he's; clear anc 


p 
ing 


nggrous medbyg 


t, To {1 rien. 1. » [os | 
Pop Ada, Sit] believ L it, if all the 
Blizd.that have had thejr Eyes oped, all, 
char Þaye had their Toles looſed, all 
that have been cured , of. Deafneſs, Dutnb-, 
nefs, 'by.- this rare, Receipt, were but lo, 


+ 4, 


bot. . . * $3.1 » (7 : : 
Civil as to make their Acknowledgments, 


_ gar Lady of. Halle would Eg Glory 11-2 


pore Ppamerous Retinue : Jr bas made;that,, 
no, Evidence, to ſave one ,; Which was c{ear 
nd ood Evidence. to bang a, whole Bakers 
 Dazex $'it has made fomerive two Witneſſes 
necellary,to: every Branch and Article of. 
an Indidtment , when, in {another Caſe, 
and at another Time, one Witneſs to each, 
Branch or. Article, had hecp moral, and 

; rn |; , | 


| 
C5 4 


XUM 


kill'd a man as dead as a red Herring : It ſhall 
make a Plot no Plot, in eight and forty hours, 
1nd convert. deadly poyſon into a Sovereign 
Cordial 3 and that's pretty fair, I think, for 
ane Receipt; which you may ſee 1n Poor Ro- 
lig's Pharmacopeie. But I beleech you Maſter; 
how: come: you by your: Intelligence ? 

. Cld-p. We: know nothing but what we 
have from the publick Prints, Diurnals, Cou- 
nots, Gazettes, Pamphlets which fly up and 
down thick and threefold, eſpecially of late. 
Indeed formerly we had St. Coleman's Letters 
twice a Week 3 and they were Authentick : 


| Jhut he's now better employ'd, and our Sta- 


e Advice 1s from the Gazettes. | 

. Ticklef.l wonder who writes theſe azettes 
1p; your Territories. | 

-Clod-p. In truth Torr, I cannot well tell ; but 
ſome few years agone there was a dlip-ſtring- 


\ Wiilow wrote 'em ; he had a hardiſh kind of 


Strange: Name; but really I- have: forgot it, 
only: remember they ſay he was one of ald- 
NolF's Fidlers,and was old Dog at it; he cou'd 

tel you where Rowland Pippin dwelt,and des 
cypher- all his Buym-Truſſes. There was not a 

Stariel, or a Watch loſt, but he could recover: 
it better than. Will. Lilly, Moll Cat-purſe, or. 


the City-Marſhal + but now I think on't,there - 


has been a great Smoak and: Smother o--late 
about the Fires of London and Southmark;z: 
prythee what do you above-ground ſay ofthat ? 
- Ticklef.i Nay; what do youtelow-gronnd ſay. 
of? for moſt'men with..us think you have: 
Reaſon/ to know more on't than we, | 
. Cld-p. Pardon me Tox;for that! we muſt 
not tell: Tales: out of the School 3 we're un-- 
dr at Qath'of Secreſfie, not to. reveal the: Ar- 


- 


ane Triperii,, the Myſteries of our Swbterrane-, 


& Kingdom. Beſides, to; tell:you true, we 
ae:not:of the Divan ; poor Wretches, ' we 
ae kept:cloſe priſoners, and know as little as 
you do, -what: the Grand:Signior of Hell is 
plotting in. his Cabinet-Conncil;; only common 
Fame goes with us , that the Fite of Londor 
wonderfully.abated the Flames of Pwargatory, 
they were E'ne ready to leap out © their skins 
for:Joy: at:.the News; but tell .me ſeriouſly, 
whether you believe our Friends had 2 Fim-i 
£100? 10 , 3-5: 55 £5 g2RnAfon "2HUL 

© Ticklef. 4 Finger | Ay a Hand, a Head; 
Heart; and All in't. Honeſt Reading tells us 
In his Trial, that Mr. Bedlow chad Iaid in Fa- 
pots behind the Palſgrave's- Head Tavern, : to 
burn Weſtxtinſter. this he.did when a Hats 
but he repented ſincerely, was pardoned f 

and freely ; and when Readzng:chargesit-and 
he owns-it; who can deny [the Truth of it? 
- - Clodep. Did Reading charge it onhim? then 
was he: as great. a Clod-pate as' my ſelf; and 


yet Ithought I had been the Head of our Fa- 


frej, + .* 


ly y 


[51. 


mily,; and the Top df -all; our;Kin !: welll I: 
ſhall never. be deadi;as:;long;. as Reading 182 
alive; Fonly wiflLinſtead,of the ÞPiVery, he: 
had mounted 'thea Gelows; for he! has:done:: 
our: Cauſe more Diſſervice by ithis| Johþ;;than-; 
ever he did it a Kindneſs by' difÞdiaging. the: 
King's Witneſſes. ': 1 1 7 onmig on 57 
Ticklef. Why then, Maſter, I perceive-you , 
and [ are agreed ; let him hang himſelf to fave 
Squire Ketch a Labour, and honeſtly. cheat * 
him of his Fees. | 4 rob 
Clod:p. But Tom,' what ſaiſt thon to'thoſe 
ſweet hopeful Youths that:came from; St, O-: 
mars? Did they not play their parts;notably, 
and\ manfully overwhelm: the King's Evi-! 
dence with a Torrent:-of Trath?: | |; :; 1144 
Ticklef. I promife'you they had been” zxcel- 
lent Tools, had they been in all points a-little: 
better inſirnGed ; for they ſpoke home to the, 
Time in Queſtion, but for an hour before; they 
{pake as they had ever beer born 5 and for ar 
after, as if they bad been already dead,” 
| Clod:y. 1 confeſs fone.of em came: blewly- 
oft 5, but: we can have. Twenty more ſuch Ig- 
ſtrumenits for time-ob needs and we.refolye: 
never to.\ſtarve our. Cauſe, as you: ſilly:Pro- 
teſtants do.-: 92 Joſtnd Lend AS 
Ticklef. Nay Tle ſay that. for you ; you ra-: 
ther cram your Caule than, ſtarve jt 5; but. 
haye 'a cate you do not-;kill it with Kindneſs, 
and: whilft you would:feed: it; burſt,it 53 Over: 
doing is ſametimes nnderpg; but 1e'bear:you; 
god. -witnels, he's::a *Fopl- that. will. accuſe. 


; you Cathalicks for:.ſtarving of your Caule. 


Inprimis,Fox Firing the Burrough of South- 
mark - 2115 eo mono + 1; 2000 Td; 
ltem, For poyſoning the King, ' 150007. 
Item, For removing. Sr. , Edmondbury. God- 

T oa fer} ig: ov © goool. 

Ttem, For Leſlening the King's Evidence, 
and making the-Witneſlescaſje, per 4n.10001: 
Item, Far piſtolling the King, + 150097. 
Clod-p.. Trouble nor your ſelf Tox: with. us 
or our Concerns; wee'l look well enough to 
the . main Chance -Fle warrant thee, without 
thy Advice ; but God has given you Prote- 


ſtants one lingular Gift : - That you believe our 


Words that you. hear, and will not believe out 
Works which we do, and ſo neither your Faith, 
nor your Gnbelief can ſave you: but fo long 
4s wei can make you believe your own Ears 
more: than. your Eyes, let us alone 5: wee'l 

deal well enough with you. | 
. Ticklefs, Well Maſter ,. it grows very late 5 
ou know my Occaſions , pray leave me to 
my {elf ; 1-ſhalt be-peeviſh- and wrangliſh all 
day, if , want my Natural Reſt; and.fo good 

Night Siri; -betake your ſelf to your Reft. 

lod-p. To my Reſt, Tom! Noihafte-but 
good : Reſt in Purgatory! 'Thank you for 
B nothing! 


calls meto that Penance 3 and do you bid me 
o'reſt? | 


tory © | | 

\ Clodep. What a Childiſh Queſtion is that 
for a man of your years? My Body (all 
that's left on't ) is in the Grave; I'me ſure 


T-left it there : but 'tis my Soul, Tom, that's: 


S 


tormented in'theſe Flames. 
* Ticklef: Now for Old-Acquaintance-fake, 
Maſter; tell me, are theſe Whips, theſe Piz- 
cers, theſe Flames you talk of, Material, or 
Inmmaterial ? | | 

Clod-p. That's a - Captious Queſtion now 3 


the Pincers, and Whips, Tom, are Metapho-- 


rical Terms; but Ile afſure thee there's as real 


Eafpings, Whipping c,, Scorchings as ever you 
ſaw a Felon endure-at the Whipping-Poſt, or ' 


a Thief 'when' he's Burnt in the Hand. 
Ticklef. But I cannot conceive \for my 

Eife, how 'Material Iiſtruments can affect an 

Immaterial Being. ' ' ' © (bx 
Clod-p. You - cannot? perhaps : ſo. Toms; 


thou'rt'a'dull Philoſopher :* but to put 'you 


to't a-lifttles why -may not 4 Material pair 
0 Pincers take hold-of an Immaterial Spirit, 
as well as a parr of Immaterial Pimncers take 
hold of -a Material Corporeal Subflauce.s Is 
there not the ſame proportion between Ma- 
terial and Immaterial, that there is between 
Immaterjal and Material 2: 

* Ticklef. Ay Sir, to a fingle Hair's Breadth ;. 
and if you can ſhew me thoſe Immaterial 
Tweezer#, or Pincers, that can take hold of « 
Body, I ſhall eafily believe that (though not 
ſo ealily conceive how ) a Material pair may 
take hold of a Sonl: Come, let me ſee you 
do't, and I render my ſelf your pris'ner, and 
ſhall become your Proſelyte. 

Clod-p. Look thee there Tom, is not Feel- 
ing Believing, as well as Seeing © What ſay. 
you now ? 

Ticklef. Oh, Oh, Oh, Oh, my - Noſe, my 
Noſe, my poor Noſe , my precious Noſe | 
Purgatory take your [prmaterial Pincers ; you 
have almoſt pluckt off my- Noſe. 
 Clod-p. Really Tom , *twas only my Jyms- 
terial Fingers. X 

Ticklef. Would you- had left your Fin- 
gers behind you, as well as your Noſe: bur 
{ remember now an old Charm we chad when 
. we vere Boys. | 


[ 


6] 


nothing : Oxthe Laſlies of Red-hot Whips of : 
Stee|-wire! © the butning- Pincers.that mutt : 
reirime'}\'O the plowing Coals that muſt be" 
ny:Couch!-What horror ' doth: the 'remem- - 
brance of what Thave ſuffered, 'and the anti-> 
cipating Thouphtsof what I muſt ſuffer, work 
in my amazed Soul, when the deſtined Hour- 


Hob with my Heels, ard Bayardwith 1:3 Tees, 


Riſe! up Dead-man, and catch me by tt Noſe, 
Olodl-p. *Ewasonly 'in- jel; (Tdar5.t0-con, 


Doctrine of Purgatory, and the E-:xtremity of 
our Torments; but it's an eaſie- matter for 


: ſuch Raskals as you, to drole and -gibe very 
- Ticklef.. Why Sir, is the Body in Purga- 


pleaſantly upon our Sufferings ; I'me ſure 'tis 
we that feel the Smart on't with a wit- 
neſs. | =; 

' Ticklef. I wonder in my heart how you, of 


all men living, came to drop into Purgatory, | 


I alwayes thought that either your Virtues 
would ha' ſav'd you, or Vices damn'd you; 

for I proteſt, I could never for my life yer 

tell whether your Virtues or Vices were 
reater. 


Clod-p. The very Truth is, Tom , I had 


Virtues more than'ever I got by; but there ! 


were an infinite Number of odd Trifles that 
I] had ſet o'th' Back-ſide o' my Book, and 


thought no more on than my dying day: they | 


call 'em Verial Sins, but they may call 'en 
what they will, and Nick-name 'em how they 
will ; this I know, if this be the puniſhment 
of the YVerial, T wonder how they fare (that 
die under Mortal Sins : Now and then there 
would come dropping in a S»gar-Loaf; ſome- 


timies a Conple of Capons; ſometimes a Fat | 


Pig; and what Sin (thought I) can: there be 
in a Fat Pjg,:or. Couple of Capons? Really 
they were very agreeable: Food. ' 'Twice or 
thrice ( but that was ſeldom ) a Paper of 
Guinneys was thruſt into my hands, -handſom- 
ly, and modeſtly; as who ſay , Say nothing; 
and'T- have wondred at it, but could never- 
find the Reaſon, my Fingers would. ſtick to 
'em like Bird-Lime ;; I vow it was ahwayes a- 
oainſt my will: Then, once, or twice, or fo, 
came a loving Letter from my Lord-—., to 
{hew decent Favours to an Innocent Gentle- 
man at the Seſſzons; but thou know'ſt I ale 
wayes did Juſtice right er wrong. ' * Tis true, 
I had ſome times occaſion to be Drunk z but 
Good Caſuiſts alſur'd me 'twas lawful, for my 
Health's ſake, once: a Month 3 and: though I 
reducd it to once a Fortnight , or © once a 
Week, a ſorry Circumſtance, could never make 
that Mortal, which before was but Verial, if 
a' Sin at all : now I argued thus: with my (elf, 
If we be agreed -that the Thing: is Lawfut in 
it ſelf, why ſhould we make ſich a.Stir about 
the Proties £ TT | 1 
'Ticklef. I-proteſt you argue moſt profound- 
Iy, and had your-Learning aut o' our Lew- 
Books; for whenia Capias will not do; we take 
out an Alias,: then a'Plyries, and laſt of all 
Taties quoties. oodquor lt ; 
Clod-p. 
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_ Clod-p. Ay but, Tem, For ;- there: was: a uy 


' exriPont ; for-{ ha been oveataken ina Buw-: 


dy-Houſe ; and though my ſtricteſt Confeflars 

ave it under their Hands. (and I alwayes 
had a Jeſzite ); that a man may frequent thoſe 
Places, though he: finds himſelf ordinarily 
overcame with the Temptation 3/ /provided 
alwayes that it be not his Primary {ntention; 
in going thither, but that he/ deſigns (either 
the Converſion, or Corredion of thoſe: Sinners ; 
and though I were never good at Converſion, 
yet thou know'it I have claw'd the Jades, 
and made 'em fig Lachryme in Bridewel; and 
as I am a living Soul, I evermore ſet my 
;:Ends, and: Aims, and Intentions as ſtraight 
as an Arrow, when I went in; yet, I cannot 
tell how, e're I came out again, my Hand 
turn'd, and I was carried down with the 
Stream : but this I muſt needs ſay + I have 
been guilty of Lying, which, in ſome Gaſes, 
they ſay, is 20 Sin at all; as when the Lie 


is Officiows : in others but Venial 3, as, when 


'tis Lndicrews :.. and if in ſome Caſes it be 
Mortal ;, as, when. 'tis Malicioza c+ yet I dare 
ſwear, my Yenial Lies were more by half than 
my Mortal ones ;, and then. why might not [ 
ſet the one.again(t the other 2 But upon the 
whole , I muſt needs ſay, Fme. better dealt 
with than T deſerved, wr 
. 'Ticklef. Yay clearly o' your mind for that 
matter ;3-['m ſure on't, we- poor: Proteſtants 
muſt ha' been damn'd for the tythe..of what 
comes to : but, I aſſure you, we. were ſo fat 
from dreaming' that you were ::m :Purgato- 
ry,.: that we never ſuſpected; you to be! a 
Papiſt. TIE 8 716 t 03 ringed avs or 
.. Clod-p. There was my: Maſter: piece- Tom!: 
It gave me a little reſrigerimme;: ance. to think 
bow I had cluded all their Oaths of: Allegiance, 
Supremacy, their Teſts, and State-Ordeals 5 but 
I went to Church, when I could not hand- 
ſomly be fick, -yor take Phyſick ; I railed at 
Fanaticks, and boaſted o' my Loyalty, and 
paſs'd for a very good Son of the Church : 
but, prethee Tom, how did my Executrix 
behave her ſelf-towards my memory ? | 
| Treklef: Oh, Sir ! With all. reſpetttulneſs 
imaginable, you had a moſt ſplendid Funeral, 
and at the Funeral a moſt elegant 'Sermon; 
where the Parſon-Canoniz'd you for a Saint, 
the beſt man, the moſt tender Husband, the 
moſt - ufefa] -Neighbour, the greateſt 'Peace- 
maker, the Ocacle.of the Bench for a Juſtice; 
the. grand; Pattera for: a; Chriſtian's and ,.in 
a-word, you. was the Mirrour..gf;Chaltity, 
Charity, Picty, and ſo he drew. the Curtains 
about you, and left you to your Rel; i, for 
my. part, as I; came out oth? Churchedoor} 
could not but ſay, Well! whatever Lthoughr; 


Ice py Maſter { peace be with hjiw'} 1s 1n 


Heaven: : Aid, oy. Miftrcls, wid gt ind 
took: on. a /4e:tto alb: hoe, a0an ton Rmptwr 
ets. Monumerit: to: be ereftee; rofourd Mem» 
xy, With the patuc of bath: yore WVives your 
Anceſtors. (; indeed. they, mentian/& nat yas 
Children, - for a! reaſon, ; that we alliknews.] 
and Jlait of all, there was an, Epitaph beftowed 
apon-your Marble. th bn ent hb ts 
4+ Clod:p. An Epiteph, Tom ! 'Fhou deft me 
good at heart-: I prethee, without, more ado 
let me hear jt; you cannot think how. we 
are affected with - thoſe Honours and. Re- 
ſpe&ts which are ſhewn to eur Us and Me- 
HIOYIES, © 000717 0199731111 OV TT 
Ticklef. Tndeed Maſter, I cangot vouch for 
the Paetry of it,, but 'twas:the beſt we cquld 
ch1iſ out of a dozen, [and,'to.be plain with: 
you, I mide it my felf, but it eoftme.pump- 
ing. ? t {1638107 IE Moderenn Tie te 
Here lies old. Juſtice Clod-pate; —_— 

IWho had many a. crotcket in's; od-patez-. 


- And had3t; not been for Gmizel his Wife, 
+: He might have lined.all the days of bis life. 


91D} OF IMNOf HOY [13: 
Sic cecinit; Tom; Ticklefoot; 
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i Foil- BIRT WO t2. SIGH, HOT 3 
but Maſter, qur:; caſe; is very. bard; beyond. 
yours; who count; thoſe: fins, $8r3a] that we 
judge mrorta), and mitt pay for/emo! + - 
i; :>Clod-p. Who't; pity ;: you;;;; Law; when 
you may ſo .caſily,-:evade the danger, 6: :2wor- 
tal ſins, and will not? \..... © tg fn), | 
| Ticklef. 1 /ha#: 4s. lieve..as.a hundred ſuil- 
lings, I-had the knagk;on't, /howyjto:;fip, and 
erjoy.my-{elfall my life long, andaben'eſcape 
eternal Tormentsat the laſt. 1: 4 + 
/- Cled-p: Come, 'Tam-,, what will,you. give 
me, 1f ] inſtru& you in the Myſtery on't in a 
- i: Lrck/ef. AN, ſweet, Hpney-Majter 4,-1.6 give 
you a fo Groats-Feeiz, or you. ſhall have all 
I get at the Wake to morrow, be.it leſs or 
more:;3- Happy go :Lwckie, you: (ball bave; it 
every, Farthing;! boya f4e3 you ſke/l;ha'mnot 
forgot all my Latine. | 2:811 5 3Nt ; 
»; Clad-p.. Ten-(Groats ! Who's, Fool; then , 
Teri? Will | yqu--pzþcyre 15000 Maſſes ta 
be ſeid/for my. Sod | an nile 
Ticklef. You: :tly high. , Sir 51; WDy,. P3Ke- 
ring. was but-to haveinzooo Maſſes for killing 
A Ig. (hk 
| Chde. /Nay,,now-thou'rt. out 3 Taz fool: 
Ddſb:think tha: Maſſes were tp, dgliygs pm 
from Purgatory for ſuch, a; Mexitoriops Works 
Nog;-no, ke never 1iedded, i fear; Pprgatory.on 
thatAccount';;but if perhaps herhag,died in 
the AQ undenſfogeliregularities; as ſyppole, 
uiley., of ſome) ,other;., Peccadillo's ,"; thoſe 
Moſes ſhould hawwe;iiguitced his. 04d gy 
an 
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and fetcht him! out of Limbo with flying Co- 
fours: Now'for the Vaſtneſs of the Sum, Tome, 


that was only (as the Learned ſpeak) in ma- 


joreme Cantelam 5, or as we of the Laity, to 
make 'fare-work on't': And is it not betterto 
have a Thouſand or two of Maſles too many, 
than one ſingle Maſs too few? Come Tow, 
Store's n0 Sore, in my mind ; and if he hap- 
pen'd to have any Overplus, he might (ell: 'em 
at a Marketable Rate, and do his Indigent 
Friends a Kindneſs: What ſay you, Tom, will 
you come = to my price ? 

--Trefef. Upon my honeſt word, Te pro- 
cure you fifteen thouſand, zzder or over ; it's 
pretty hard to count exactlyto an Unite; but 
Fle be as good as my word, and there's a Te- 
ſer "to bind the Bargain. 

 Clod-p" Why, then in: the firſt place, you 
muſt confeſs all your Sins, with their Circum- 
ſtances, in Thought, Word and Deed, and 
get your Ghoſtly Father to abſolve you for 
em; then you muſt ' provide* your ſelf of 
good ſtore' of Indulgences for all thoſe Sins 
that are out o'the Prieſt's Jurisdi&ion , and 
when you come to die, get a Franciſcar's 
Cowl-throwr- over your Ears , and Tle war- 
rant you, Purgatory ſhall never ſinge a Hair 
of your Hed ; but if you ſhould drop in by 
chance*{'as who can be againſt a Chance) 
then get ſorfie- of your Friends'to lay down-as 

much'Money for you as will purchaſe fifteen 
thouſand Miſſes for your-Soul , which-is but 
fifteen hundred Pound. © oy 

" "Ticklef. Ay marry ' Maſter} this is juſt as 
long as*tis/broad;” TI muſt get 15000 Maſles 
to beſaid for your Soul, to tell me the” rare 
Secret of getting 15000 to 'be ſaid for my 
own ;'and {o1 muſt beat the Charge for my 
felfand\you'too, which comes'to three thow 
ſand pounds ſterling : I ſee the Prieſts will lick 
theit Fingerson both ſides, and gain, whoe- 
ver loſes 3 would I had my Six-pence again : 
Fle not hold. - * 016 V4 15, 300 
_ Clod-p.'NayT knew thou wouldl(t play the 
Jack with'me'3' but Tme-well enough ſerv'd, 
to truſt a Raſcal that has cheated me fo often; 
- Ticklef. And fo are we eafie' Proteſtants, to 
truſt .you,- when we have had ſuch dear- 
bought Experience of your Famous Maxim, 
That 0 Faiths to be kept with Hereticks.:\. 

, Clodip; But, Tom, Tle tell 'thee a pleaſart 


Story. © ISL 
| Trcklef I cannot 'himder you telling your 
Stories; 'but T'me reſolved never more'to be- 
lieve'a Word you ay. (fo nk en! 
' + Clog-p. Your Unbelief comes too late now 
Torr; you have believed uſd long,- and we 
have made that advantage of-it, that wecare 
not” Two-pence whether" your believe” us'or 
No : you believed us-till- we had done. our 


Work 3. you may now ſpare your Faith;wee'l 
make you live. by. Feeling, e&'te we ha' done 
with you, © 7 | wa 
Ticklef. Pray leave: Fidling with my Noſe 
then, and'T-defie.you ; do'your worſt; but 
what will you, -what can you do? 
Clodp. What's that to Tom Ticklefeot ? Do 
you think us ſuch Fools as to tell you before 
hand 2 No : Wee'l caſt a Miſt before your 
Eyes, you ſhall not ſee what you do ſee : nor 
hear what you do hear, nor believe the ful- 
leſt, cleareſt Evidence that can be brought in 
againit us. Dt 
Ticklef. And fo I hope you have done: Boz 
aus Nocivs, Maſter, in plain Engliſh, Good 
Niekt. 
Clodp. Farewel, honeſt Tom : but wonnot 
you hear my fine Story out ? 
 Ticklef. Hear it out £ Why, it is not begun 
vet'z and when you once begin, you'l never 
know when to make an end ; -you'l have all 
the Talk to your ſelf, engroſs and monopolize 
the Diſcourſe, and poor Tom ſhall not wedge 
in a word to fave his Life - I am never more 
tormented than with your wordy, long-winds 
ed impertinencies. | Hs 
- 'Clodp. Why then Tle tell thee the ſhorteſt; 
and trueſt- Story that ever I told in all my 


dayes. | : 
Th Tickle That you may ſoon'do, I promiſe 
you, but pray Sir, what 1s it 2/ | {-fri 
*- Clod-p. Honeſt Dich Langhorn came late 
laſt night to[/Purgatory. 61 
' Ticklef.And'isthis one of the ſhort Stories? 
why, I foreſee,” if a man had no more Grace 
and Wit than to fit it out, you will makethis 
ſhort Story laft till to morrow' this time. He 
came to Purgatory ; and he came laſt night: #6 
Pureatory 3;'pray let's divide the point, that 
we' may handle it more diſtinaly.. And ff, 
I pray, why: to Purgatory? T had thought 
our :Martyrs had made but ore Stage oz't #6 
cavern 0.4; FOO: DI 25 7 
: : Clod-p. No great matter what you think 7 
F tell thee T' ſaw him there, with: theſe Eyes, 
by the ſame token, there were :two or three 
young Jeſuits, that gave him the courſeſt 
Complement for a welcome; that I ſuppoſe 
he ever had in's life. #r1f Ihe, 22627 
Ticklf. :Þlong extremely: to heax their rude 
Salutation. | | 
- - Clod-p: Why Tow, alloon as ever they (ps 
ed him, without Preface, without Ceremony; 
they fell aboard him, and fo belabour'd him} 
each with his well-temper'd Steel whip, ' that 
had lain ſoaking in Fire-and Brimſtone above 
a Month'{-Ay, Tom, there were Rods in pi 
for him and did ſo firk him too and again! 
raked hum Fore and aft, that I proteſt I have 


tr 


ſeen few ſuch Bouts ſince I came hither. - -- * - 


Ticklef. 
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1TickIf. But ſtill I'm in the dark, why ſuch; 
an Eminent Saint, ſuch an Heroick Martyr, - 


ſhould be doom'd: to Purgatory; it he drop't / 3410 
: Order, from\Rhadamarttxs.. As for the bad 


in by chance, it was an ugly: chance. +... ; 
-:Clod-p. The-plain truth is, "11s whiſpered 
imongſt us, that ' Dick, Langhbry | plaid the; 
Scoggin, 'and revealed ſome Myfteries' of: his 
own Trade, : and! ſome of the Jeſuits, about. 
fome Larids : ſettled upon thar: $ociety,. for 
their better Maintenance, and: other Uſes,! 
which they call Secret Servzce.,': 7,” | 

-.Ticklef. Then. Maſter, Secondly,. Why. not 
before late 1aſt :night ? did he make Loyter- 
pns by the way ? had be beſtirred his-ſtumps, 
and not--traanted his time, he might have 
reacht his Journeys end a. fortnight ago. 

Clod-p. Come, come, Tort, make - it your: 
own caſe : he that's to be hapg'd finds moſt 
of the Spettators at the Gallows/before him; 
He engage for thee, Tom, had'it thou been 
ſent of ar Errand; thou would'it not ha' 
broke thy ſhins for haſte. Ws 7 9 

--Ticklef: It may be I might, if ſlomeunhappy 
Wagg had ſet: Stools and Forms-jn my way, 
when I came groping in thedark.; Ha, Sir ?. , 
. Clod-p. Well, well Sirrah; leave your frump-, 
ing, the Caſe was this 3 When he came jult 
to the gate, and view'd the frightful Fronti(-- 
piece, all croſs-barr'd with. Iron; Smoke and- 
Flame breaking out at the Loop-holes, his 
Heart miſgave-. him 3 and though he was led 
by four ſtern infernal Paritors,, he claps his 
Feet againſt the Threſhold, and his hands 
againſt both fides of the Wicket, and there 
he ſtuck and hung an Arſe ſo obſtinately, like 
a Thill-Horſe, that with ail the ſtrength and. 
cunning they had, they/could not get him in. 
The Governonr of our Bridewell. ſends out half. 
a dozen of us to aflilt the Beadles, but two 
of 'em (I thank ye, ) having got a Spit and 
a ſtride, ſhew'd us a fair pair of heels, .and 
honeſtly ran away. 1 confefs, I had as good 
a mind as the beſt to have made one, but 
being troubled of old with a ſcurvy Sciatica, 
I diſtruſted my Footmanſhip, and dur(t not 
venture to augment my Totments by a fruit- 
leſs Attempt, but there ſtood we hcaving, 
lifting, thruſting, ſhoving, three or four days, 
till we were all quite ſpent, to no purpole 3 
till yeſterday in the Evening, one of our 
fine-witted Jeſuits with a wile, (which they 
have at their Fingers ends ) got him into 

Limbo. 

Ticklef. T wonder you have not a ſquadron 
of Angels there ready for a deſperate piece 
of ſervice. 

Clod-p. Why, truly Tom, there were An- 
gels there of both ſorts, Good and Bad ;* but 
the good had a great kindneſs for him, for 
he's right in the main, and they would not 


make, nor teddle with ms; hot nor cold, but 


bid us bake as we brcw'd; for they wauld 
not concern themſelves without. an expreſs 


Angels, they;thewed themſelves -very. offici- 
ons,. but he:was ſo anvinted all: over with 
oy}; of, Equzyorations, ,tkey. might as ſoon 
hold an Ecl,by the tayl, .as.get a gripe on 
him : beſides, he had ſo lggPer and fort- 
fied himſ{clt, with- Crothngs, Aenys Dei's, and 
Reliqucs, he was'more Impregnable than O/z- 
end or Stockholm : bit at laſt, what Force 
could not doz; that fine. Pohey I told yourof 
before.ctieted, _ 


. Ticklef. You. told we Lefore,: Gare Matte r 


, you talk idly for want. of. {fleep: I never 


heard the fine Policy, nor do I believe that 
ally quiiks or tricks as Hell it ſelf could 'over- 
reach a Cathglick Lawyer. .: : 

Cl:d-p. In ſhort, it was this: A crafty Je- 
ſuit comes. me- as far .as the Wicket 5. Dk 
TL anghorn,. ( ſayes he ) what. will you not ſe 
your old Fnend Bedtoe 2 he's juſt now arri- 
ved a back-way in . our . Quarters. | Is the 
Rogue Beale arrived ( rephed he ) Ie 
bave one laſh at his Breech for all his good. 
Deeds : and being a little tickled with the 
ſugred hopes of Revenge, was not, -it ſcems,. 
ſo careful. of hjs hold, but let his Hands and 
Feet tlacken,. and the Qthcers watching their 
opportunity, heaved him in, and fairly clap't 
the gate upon him : bat I ſhall-never forget 
how they ferretted him 5 Banks his Horſe ne«, 
ver danced a Galltard at: that wild rate : they 
ſmoak't him, they jerk't him, and bounc'd 
him about the ſtoops, and ſcoured all the 
Arrears of his four dayes obſtivacy upon his 
hide, though we might legibly read. the marks 


of a late Diſcipline he had undergone before. .. 


he came thither. | 

Ticklef. Now, I proteſt Maſter, All this 
is as pure a Romance as Purgatory it ſelf 2 
and Ile be as good as my word, not to be- 
lieve one ſyllable of this ſhort long Story ; 
but yet I would fain know the order of 
your proceedings in puniſhing Offenders 
there. | | 
Clod-p. Tom, Did'(t ever ſee the Diſcipline 
of Bridewell 2 

Ticklef. Yes, Maſter, many and many a 
time; but once to my exceeding great Mor- 
tification, above all the reſt. 

Clod-p. Why juſt ſuch 1s the Diſcipline of 
Pzrgatory ; for this is certain , that in- the 
Time of Popery in Ercland, a curious Artift 
brought 'em a Model of Purgatory, and the 
Court of Aldermen made Bridewel by the Plat- 
form: the Delinquent is brought in; and with 
{ſtrong Cords 1s made to embrace the Whip- 
ping-Poſt, two ſturdy ſtout Knaves ſtand w_ 

C y 


L 


dy Armed with their Inſtrumens of Executi-' 


on; the Maſter o' this Houſe o' Correction 


fits in his great Chair, his Aſſeſſors on either 
hand, he holds in his right hand: (that is, ex- 
cept he be left-handed) a ſmall Hammer (thus 


far you would fay it was but an Aion) and 


when he gives the word of Command, the 
LiQors fall to Work ; that is, Knock goes the' 
Hammer, Slaſh (ſay they) upon. his Poſterio- 
rums: Thump again goes the Hammer, Thwack 
go mY ; and ſo as long as the Hammer goes, 
and— | | : 

*Ticklef. Pray Maſter, pardon me, if I inter- 
rupt you a little : I proteſt Purgatory has been 
as 111 beſtow'd upon you as upon any man 
that ever went through that Gantelope. 

Clod-p. Prythee, why, Tom ? 

Ticklef. You three years and upwards in 
that School! Fie, I'me aſham'd of you. 

Clod-.p Why, Tom. 

Tickef. Why ? What an incorrigible piece 
are you ? The End of the Inſtitution of thar 
Furnace was, to burn off all the'Droſs, Ruſt, 
and Filth that Sinners had contracted here in 
this World ; but I perceive you'r as famous 
a Liar as ever you was in your Life: T'le ex- 
change places with you, if ever the Legends 
told greater Rappers than you have done in 
ſo few Lines. For ſhame, Maſter, for ſhame, 


no more of this-Stuff; you may. lie for the 


Whetſtone, Fle warrant you. Youthink you 
have Travell'd where I ſhall never come to 
confute youz and now you think you may 
lie by Authority, and cum Privilego. 

Clod-p. What, you'r got into one of your 
Rayling Humors. 

Ticklef. Out upon't, theſe are all meer Par- 
keriſm's ; get a Sac. Dom. to Licence your 
Stortes, or Tle hold you a Wager your Book 
will be burnt like Myggletor's. 

* Clod-p. Well then, Tom, tell me ſome truer 
Stories of your own: I long to carry ſome 


1o | 
News with me-down below if. I come emp. 
ty, they'l go nigh to ſend me back again; 
What News, prythee, about your EleQions> 
[ hear there's old Drinking, and Feaſting,and 
Treating {till for Members to ſerve in- Parlia- 
ment : What kind & People do they chyſe 2 
-'Ticklef. Why, Sir, e'ne ſo, ſ0; a Thief and. 
a Gentleman,' as'they couple Rabbits.  .. 
- Clod-p. But I would fain hear whom they 
have choſen at'my Native Town of B—-. 
Ticklef, Well-thought on; Maſter; I have 
Juſf now receiv'd Letter that will gratifie 
your Curioſity, and Importunity both with a 
Labour : In the firſt place, they have.pitch'q 
upon an Old, Rotten, Crooked, Warped piece. 
of Timber, that will-never make a Supporter 
for a Tottering State, or a Crutch for aLame 
Church ; ſth a'Stick of Wood as T durſt not 
venture to make a Hozel-Poſt on: They may 
make a pair of Gallows of him. to hang his 
EleGors , and that's all that ever:he will be 
good for: And in the next-place,' they have 
choſen a' Son to Vote againſt, and Condemn 
his own Father : And is 1t-not acomely Sight 
to ſce the Son within the Walls of. the Houſe 
O'' Commons, when the Dad is within the 
Walls o'th' Tower for High-Treaſon * Thisis 
their Choice ;and now they'r ready to eat off 
_ Fingers for their Folly , when tis 60 
ate. >. rapl 
Clod-p. That's a piece o'th* beſt News Ime 
like to carry down with me:' But, Tom, how 
have they choſen in Eſſex £ » 
Ticklef. O! Upon my Word, there's a 
Cooting Card for you: But I perceive you 
play Loath to Depart : . Good Night, Maſter, 
once for al} . Pray have a Care you do not 
break your Shins again as you go out : And 
if you havea mind to tell any more Stories,. 
pray tell 'em to the Wall for me; Ile go 
ſleep as hard as I can drive; and ſo Farewel 
Maſter Clod-pate. 


Tom 
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-be out 0'th* World'as out o'th' Falkiop, /zkwvgh never Jo" MpiſÞ and Ri 
ever; for -0nce, -F me reſoltd on't #0 fry whether my New:-Book 
-will vot Sail agtinſFthe Wind” of Antiquity, jd th&Fide' 7 
It bas bitherto all along been the Mode of all *onr' Scrible#i tv March h 
 Addreiles ir the Van of their Books-4 Am errant Hyſteroh"Proteron: 
-Cart\before Horſe, 'for a!l the World : To'call him thy Courtebiis, *rÞy Candid, thy 
:Ingenuous, #4 Tearned Reader, (marry, come wp my Pity Goffip!Y*w perhaps 
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"YI; more hard to Reform' an Tnveterate,, though Irrational Cuſtome, tha: 
. fo Cure the Itch; and a Non-ſtrfical Whins,"thit" can plead Preſcription, 
will "ernſh a private Piadice to dirt) that "wits ri Hairt tid Gravity 
to procure it Venerdtion the plat Eviglith of 41which'is bit #3; ks good 
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the poermtan bas not read one Eine, one Word, one Syllab on t, ant if. be 
be ſure, never will 5 wheress I, upon good Advice, have placed mine ir the\Rear,poli- 
tickly conſidering, that by this Artifice he muſt be my Reader, ere [ call him ſo , in ſpight 
of bis Noſe. Now then have at thee, Courteous Reader, (or by what Name or Title 
vever thou haſt a mind to be Dignified or Diſtinguiſhed ) 1 do boldly recommeed my 
Dialogne to thee x14 own ſelf. becauſe, perhaps no body elſe will and if thon thinkeft that 
to applaud it upon my Credit, is to venture thy Judgment upon an Implicit Faith*; Þrythee 
conſider, the moſt of Mankind have taken up their Religion upon no better Principle : 
Thai.lt hardly believeme, if I ſhould tell thee I could have had the Licenſes of all the 
Fat Choplains , Middle-ſjzed Chaplains, and the Thin-Gutted Chiplains about Town, 
and a thouſand thanks to boot, that I would honour theme (o for, as to ſuffer their Names 
to appear in the Frontiſpiece : whether the Pope has got it into the Vatican, I dare not 
ſay 3, but its more than probable if the AC for Regulating the Preſs, had beer in force, 
both the Univerſities had claimed their Copies by this time; and yet new I think 
on't, it had then never been written: It has been a Queſtion moved among the Learned, 
whether the Expiration of that Statute has done more good than harm £ and without 
doubt it had been very pernicious to the Publick if this one Dialogue had not made a- 
mends for the Miſchief of our Scurrulous Pamphlets : To tell thee one half of its Ex- 
cellencies, would tempt thee to disbelieve the other half 5 and whilſt it pretends to cure 
all Diſeaſes (with our Pnacks) thou'lt be ready to Pueſtion whether it can cure any 2 
get take a Taſte of its Charity. Is it notking to releaſe fourteen poor Priſoners 
out o Ludgate, and ſet *em up as fiſh-whole as before they were crackt 2 What _— 
thou of 20 poor Lads put out Apprentices ©..ar of 40-poor old Widows cloath'd from Top 
to Toe againſt Winter 2 I will not affirm this, but enquire, and thou'lt ſoon know the 
Truth of it : What ſtrange Cures it has wrought upon thoſe that were given up by the 
Colledge, I ſha!! rot need to relate; how it has opened the Thorax , and diſcuſs d Hy- 
pochond:iacal Winds, re-zoved the Obſtruftions of the Spleen, broke Impoſthumes 
with a Fit af Langhter, is obvious to conceive 5, but the ſhorteſt way is this 5 Look into - 
the Printed Miracles of Rhodocanaces Spirit of Salt, the Pillulz Proprietatis,Elixir 
Vitz, the Golden Spirit of Scurvy-Graſs z and if all their Boaſted Cures be but the 
Wenders of my Dialogue, and wiſibly ſtollen from thence, thou canſt not but confeſs its 
Medical Excellencies. Now for Feats of Activity, Sleight of Hand, ard all Manu- 
al Operations, it cuts the World out o Diſtance, it ſhall turn your Spit far beyond the 
Dog in a Wheel; it cracks Nuts faſter than any Squirrel ; it will pick thy Pocket o thy 
Money ere thou'rt aware,and ſhall make thee rejozce to be ſo cheated ; for the Advancement 
o Trade, there's nothing like it 3 ſend it but to the Eaſt-Indies, and the Company may 
ſpare ns our Gold; it will fetch us home Cloves, Cinamons, Mace, Nutmegs, Pep- 
per, Ginger, and all the Oriental Spiceries z ay Diamonds are like to be Dog-cheap 
another Year, Silks wore common than Searges, and French-Wines had come in helter 
skelter in Exchange for it, but for an oad thing, the call it (I think) Staving. If thor 
haſt an Ambition to be reputed a Scholar , cry up this Piece 3 it ſhall Jef = 
or 
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World more of thy Abilities, than if thou talked ſt nothing but Sanchoniathon, ard Je. 
rom-Baal : Thow'lt wonder above all, if it ſhould have been turn'd into Latine, French 
Italian, Spamiſh ſo ſoor 5; ap, a#d into Duich too, had it not been above their F Jeema- 
tick Intellenals. 1 might have had Money for my Copy; if] had been wiſe; all the 
Fear was , ſome Knzves would have Printed upon the Proprietor - And jet I can- 
not deny ſome Accidental Tneonveniences Gave aftended\it., which was beyond wy Fore- 
ioht and Power to Remtdy. It has utterly ſpozF'd two of the D—'s Vindications, and 
half Broke A. Brewſter : The Jeſuits Trials, (ſome think ) will fall to Three-pence a- 
piece in4 lay, or two ; The Hawkers way go cool their Toes 3 this Dialogue bas ſup. 
reſs d em far better than my Lord Mayor's Proclamation 5 but the worſt ofal #, leſt 
ſome ſilly Proteſtants ſboxla believe the Realny of purgatory , ard jo turn Papiſts , 
"upon iy Maſter Clod-pate's ſengle Anthority > - but \I. ca: eaſily ſatisfie them : The- plain 
Truth is, 1. do ſuſpe# that 'twas none of my Old Maſter, that told me that long Flim-tlanj- 
prittle-prattle of Purgatory,, but Old, Nick. in, tis Likeneſs; for in the Morning | 
could trace bime to the Window by the print of his Cloyen Foot, 4s eaſily as ever 1 Tra- 
ced Hares ith' Snow. To. conclude, Reader, if thou ſhalt duly prize, and value this's 
3t deſerves, I'le have another Dialogue for thee, and another Tackt to the End of thit; 
but e of a Surfeit. Two Sheets is enough in all Reaſon ſor a Doſe bye the ſtrong- 
eſt Conſtitution, and one-for the weaker ; but if thy. Jenorance and Pride ſhall ſuffer me 
#0 break off my New Trade, IT can Retreat Honoyrably to my. Late Employment, 


and once again become 


| | 3 h 
Fry Gon GaſeR, | | Tom Tickkfoot 


- the Tabourer... 
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